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OUT OF A PIONEER’S TRUNK

BY BRET HARTE.

Tt wae a slightly eynical but fairly good-
homored crowd that had gathered before
s warehouse on Loug Wharf in 8an Fran-
cisco, one afternoon, in the summer of 1851,
Altbough the cccasion was an suction, the
bidders’ chances more than usanily hazard.
ous, and the season and locality famous for
reckless speculation, there was scarcely any
exvitement smong the bystanders, and a
lazy, half-humeorouns curivsity seemed 0
bave taken the place of any zeal forgain.

It was an suction of unelaimed tronks
and boxes—the personal luoggage of early
emigrants—which bad been leit ou storage
in bulk or warehouse at San Francisco
while the owner was seeking his fortune in
the mines. The difficulty and expense of
transport, often obliging the gold-seeker to
make part of his journey on foot restricted
bim to the smallest 1mpediments, and that
of & kind not often found in the luggage of
ordinary civiiization. As & consequence,
during the emigration of 1549, he was apt,
on landing, to avail himself of the invits-
tion usually displayed on some of the aocors
of the rude hostelries on the shore: “Rest
for the Weary and Btorage for Trunks.” In
s majority of cases he pever returned to
elaim his stored property. Enforced ab-
sence, protracted equally by goed or evil
fortune, sccumulated the Ligh storage
charges until they usually far exceeded the
actual value of the goods; sickuces,
further emigration or death also reduced
the number of possible claimants, and that
more wonderful buman frailty, absolate for-
getfulness of deposited possessions—con-
trived together to leave the bulk of the
property on the custodian’s hands. Under
an nnderstood agreement this was always
soid at poblic suction aftera given time,
Although the contentaof some of the trunks
were exposed, it was found more in keeping
with the pablic sentiment to sell the trunk
unlocked and unuvpemed. ‘Ihe element of
enriosity was kept up from time to time by
the incantions disclesures of the lucky or
unlucky purchaser, and general bidding
thus encvuraged—except when the specu-
Jator with the true gambling instinct gave
no indication 1n b's face of what wasdrawn
in this lottery. Generally, howevear, some
suggestion im the exterior of the trunk, a

label or mitials, some coujectiural knowl-
edge of its former owner or the idea that
he might be secretly present in the hope of
getting his property back for less than the
sccumulated dues, kept up the biddiug and
interest.

A modest-looking, well-worn portman-
tean had been i':uc pat up at asmall open-
ing bid.when Harry Flint joined the crowd.
The young man had arrived a week before
at San Francisco, fricndiess and penniless,
and had been forced to part with his own
effecta to proenre necessary food and lodg-
fog while looking for employment. In the
irony of fate that morning the proprietors
of & dry-gouds store, struck with his good
Jooks and manners, had offered him a witn-
ation if he couald make himself more pre-
sentable to their fair chenta. Harry Fliat
was gazing balf abstractedly, balt hope-
lessly at the portimantean withount notieing
the auctivover’'s persuasive ehallenge, In
his avatraction he was not aware that the
auctionear's assistant was also looking at
bim curicusly, and that poulblg his deject-
ed and half-clad appearanre had execited
the attention of one of the cynieal
bystanders, who waas exchanging a few
words witk the assistant. He was,
bowever, recalled %0 hmslf a mo-
sent later when the portmantean
was kpocked down at $15, and consid-
erably otartied when the assiatant
Plarod it at his feet with a grim smile.
“IThat's your property, Fowler, and I reck-
on you look as if you wanted it back had.”

“Lnt—there’s some mistake,” stammered
Flint. “1didu’t bid.”

“No, out Tom Fiynn did for you. You
see | spotted you from the first, and teld
Flynn 1 reckoned yon were one of those
chur who came back from the mines dead
broke aud hadu't enengh te buy back your
thiugs. And he ap and bought "em for you
~—Hke & square man. That's Flynu's style
=if he is a gambler.”

“But,” persisted Flint, “this never was
my property. My name isn't Fowler, aud |
pever left anything here.”

The assistant looked st him with a grim,
balf-incredulous, half-scornful smile.
“Have 1t your own way.,” he said, “but |
oughter tell ye, old man, that I'm the ware-
house clerk, and | remember you. I'm here
for that purpose. Buat as that thar valise
is bought and paid for by somebody else
and given to you, it's nothing more to me.
Take or leave it.

The ridicuiousness of quarreling over
the mere form of his good fortune here
struck Flint, and as bis abrupt benefactor
bhad as abraptly disapeared, he burried off
with his prize. HReaching his cheap lodg-
ing house he examined 1ts contents. As he
bad snrmised, 1t contained a full snit of
tlothing of the better sort, and suitable to
his urban needa. There were a few articles
ot jewelry which he pnat religlously aside.
There were some letters which seemed
ta be of a purely business eharacter. There
were & few daguerreotypes of a pretty face,
one which wus singularly fascinating to
him. Buat there was another of a yonuog
man that startled nim with its marvelous
resemblance to himself. It might have been

“It mvight have been his own portrat.”

his own portrait. In a flash of intelligenee
bhe noderstood it all now: it was the like.
nexs of the former awner of the trunk, for
whom ‘he asastant had actoally mistaken
bim. He glanced harriedly at the envelopes
of the letters. They wers addressed to
Shellby Fowler, the name by which the as-
sistant had inst ealled him. The mystery
was plain now, but for the present ho conld
fairly accept bis wood luck sand trust to
later fortune to just:fy hinself.
Travsformed in his new garb, he loft his
Jodginua to present himself onece more to
bis possible employer: His way led past
one of the large gambling saloona. It was
et too sarly to find the dry-goods trader
isengaged: perhaps the conscionsness of

more “ecent civilized garb embeldened |

him to mingle more freely with strange
and he entered the saloon. He was u.-aru-o?v:
abireast of one of the furo-talles when a
man snddenty leaped ap with an oath, and
discharged a revolver full in his face. The
shot missed. Heforehisunknown assailant
conld lire auain the astonished Fiint had
closed with him and Instinetively elatehed
the weapon. A brisf but vie'ent sirngele
ensued, Fhint talt bisstrength ‘ailing him,
when suddenly a look of astonishment
eame into the furious eves of his adyver-
sary. and the man’s grasp mechsnically re-
laxrd. The ha!t-frevd pistol thrown np-
ward by this movement was accidentally
d::dchban'll;: i:t .’hl‘nk inte his temples,
a ¢ fell dead, No one in the crow
stirred or interfered. s
-3 u‘m'vc done for French Pete this time,
Mr. }owhr._"uid A volve at hins clbow. He
turned gaspingly and recognized hisstrange
benetactor, Fiynu, I eall you all 10 wit-
pess, gentlemen.” continned the gambler,
sarning dictatorily to the erowd, "“that this

|
man was first attacked aud was unarmed.” | attentive lmoi’.y'tu the subject an 1t desorves
chango

aad ompty bands.as w.i proba b

He lifted Fliats limp

and then pointed to the dead man who was
otill grasping the weapon. “Come!” He
caught the nalf-paraly zed arm of Fliot and
dragged him into the street.

“Bat"” steivmered the borrified Fhint, as
be was Lorne along, “what does it all meant
What made that man attack we?”

“I reckon it was a case of ‘sheoting on
sight.” Mr, Fowler; “but he missed 1t by not
waiting 10 see if you were armed. It
wasn't the square thing, and you're all
right with the crowd now, whatever he
mn{jhuro had agin you.”

“But” protested the unhz:, Fliot, ~I
never laid eyes on the man ore—and—
my name isi't Fowler.”

Ylyon halted and dragged him in a door-
w;_v.m"Who the devil are you!” he asked
roughly.

Brieily, passionately, almost hysterically,
Flint told him his scant story. An odd ex-
pression came over the gambler's face.
“Look here,” be said sbraptly, “I have
passed my word to the crowd yonder that

on are a dead-broke miner, called Fowler,

allowed you might have bad some row
with that Sydney dock. Australisn Pete,
over thers in Australia. That satisfied
them. If1 go back now and say it's & lie—

. “The man's grasp mechanically relazed.”

that your name sin’t Fowler, and younever
knew who Pate was—they’ll juat pass you
over to the police to deal with you, and
wash their hands of it altogether. Yon
may prove to the police who you are, and
how that d—d c¢clerk mistook you. Bat it
will give zon tronble. And who is there
here who knows who yon really are?”

¢ 'I'No one,” sauid Flint, with sudden hope-
ulnessa,

“And you say you're an orphan, and aint
got any relations livin’ that you're behoid-
en tof

“Noone.”

“Then take my advice and be Fowler—
and stick to it! Be Fowler until Fowler
turns np and thanks you for it. For you've
suved Fowler's life, as Pete would never
bave flunked and lost his grit over Fowler
as he did with you, and you've a right to
bis name.”

He stopped and the same odd, super-
stitious look ecame iuto his dark eyes.
“Doun’t youses what all this means? ell,
Ill tell yon. You're in the biggest streak
of luck & man ever had! You've got the
cards in your own hands! They spell
‘Fowler” Play Fowler first, last and all
the time! Good night and good luck—Mr.
Fowler.”

The next morning’s journal contained an
acovunt of the justufisble killing of the
notorious desperado and ex-convict, Ans-
tralian Pete, by a courageous young miner
by the name of Fowler. “An act of firm-
ness and daring.” said the Pioneer, “which
will go far to counteract the terrorism pro-
duced LY those lawless rufians” In hie
new suit of clothes and with his paper in
his hahd, Flint sought the dry-goods pro-
prietor. The lutter was satistied and eon-
vinced. Theat morning Harry Fhint an
his career as salesman and as “Shelby
Fowler.”

From tha® day Shelby Fowler's career
was one of uninterropted proopun{. With-
in the year he bocame & vartner; the same
rmiracilons fortune followed other ventaures
later; he was mill-owner, mins-owner, bank
director—s milhonmire! He was popular;
the reputation of his Lrief achievement
over the desperado kept bhim secure from
the attack of ¢envy and rivalry. He never
wns confronted by the real Fowler, there
was no danger of exposure by others; the
one custodian of his secret, Tom Flyun,
died in Nevada the year following. He
bad quite forgotten his yonthful past, snd
even the more recent lucky portmanteau;
remen bered nothing perbaps but the presty
face of thedaguerreotype which had fascin-
ated him. There seemed to be no reason
why be should not live and die as Shelby
"owler,

His business a year later took him to
Europs. He was entering a train at one of
the great railway stations of Londen, when
the porter who had just deposited his vort-
manteau in a compartment reappesred at
the window followed by & young lady in
mourning.

“Beg pardon, sir, but I banded you the
wrong portmantean. That belougs to this
youug lady. Thas is yours”

Flint glanced at thé portmantean on the
seat before him. ]It was certainly not his,
althongh it bvore the initials “8S. F.” He
was wechanically handing 1t back, when
his eyea fell on the young lady's face, For
an instant hos petritied. It was the
face of the daguerreotype. “'1 beg your par-
don,” he stammered, “"but are those your
initinls?” 8She hesitated. l'erhaps it was
the abruptness of the gnestion, but he fan-
cied she looked confused.

“No. A friend’s.”

She disappeared into ancother earriage,
but from that moment Harry Flint knew
that he had no other aim in life but to fol-
low this clow and the beautiful girl who
had dropped it. He bribed the guard at the
next atation and discovered that ahe wae
going to York. On their arrival he was
resdy ou the platform to respectiully assist
her. A few words disclosed the faot that
she waa a fellow-country woman, although
remding in England, and n?rmnt on her
way to join some friends at Harrogate. Her
name was West. At tle mention of his he
ugain fancied she looked disturbed.

bey met again and again; the informal.
ity of bis introduction was overlooked by
her firiends, as his assumed name was

siready  respectably and respoonsibly
known beyond California; be thought no
more of his future; he was In love! He

even dared to think it might be returned,
but be feit he had no right to seek that
knowledge notil he had told her his real
pame and how he came to assume another.
He did so alone scarcely amonth after their
first meeting. To his alarm, she barst into
u flood of tears, and showed an agitation
that seemed far beyond any apparent
cause, When she had partly recovered she
said, in a low, frightened voice:

“You are bearing my brother's name!
Bat 1t was a name that the unhappy boy
had soshamefully disgraced 10 Australia
that he abandoned 1t, and as he lay apon
his death-bed the last act of his wasted
life was to write an imploring letter beg-
ging me to change mine too. For the in-
famous companion of his crime, who had
first tempted, then betrayed him, had pos-
session of all his papers and Jet.
tera, many from me, and was
threatening to bring them to onr
Virginia home and expose him to onrneigh-
bors. Maddened by deaperation. the miger-
able bov twice attempted the life of the
scoundrel, and might have aaded ihat
blood-gniltiness to his other sime, had he
lived. [ did change m{. name to my
mother’s mairden oue, loft the coantry, and
have lived here to escape the revelations
of that desperado, sbould be fultill his
threat.”

In a flash of recollection. Flint remem-
bered the startied look that had gome into
Lis assailant’'s eye after they had clinched,
1t was the same man who had too late real-
jized that his antagonist was Fowler.
“Thank God! yon are forever safe from
any exposare from that man” he said
gravely, “and the name of Fowler has
never been known in San Francisco. save
in all respect and honor. It is for you to
take back —fearlesaly aud alone!”

she did—but not alone—for she shared it
with bher hunsband.

{Copyrighied, 1801, by fAe Awihors Aliance,
All vights rescreed,)
——- P C—
Mistake of Urolossur Bryce,
Ban Franclisce Chronicle.

If Professor Bryee will devote as much

bhis couclusion thas

the foreignera residing in a country are en-
titled to a greater degree of protection than
natives. This is virtually his position waen
he asserta that Italy is entitied to redmess
use & lot ol cut-throsts from that
eonntry were wiped ont of existence by an
American mob, If a gang of native-bLorn
ansassing had Leen treated in the same
fashion their relatives wonld have had no
other recourse than to diligently conceal
the faet that they were so unfortunate ss
to be related to such Lrutes, The relatives
of imported brigands are eantitled to no
more oconsideration.
e e et A,
Writtea for the Sunday Joarnal.
A Sliver from the Sphinz,

Theu broken syliable blown far a-tvest,

Blow hither over hieak, abysmal seas,

From that grim mystery of mysteries
That frets the world—atiil keeping unconfest
The secrets of the @ons in ber breast!

Time, bending there upon his tired knees,

By that dumb wender of dead centuries,

Covers his face, appalled at his own jest!

The petty generations pause and pelt
The sleepless brute, with valn importunings,
Seeking to solve the riddle as she stands;
Beneath her changeleas stare the ages melt
Like snowfilakes, and the Simoon’'s sullen wings
Muffle ber silence with the Libyan sands.
m —James Newlon Matithews

——— A A s
In Ooteber,

I dreamed one day an army passed along
With many-colored banners streaming free
And many rounds of wild and wartial song
In all it seenied most (alr and gay to me,
And yet, I said, they do but go to death,
This bright urray. They soon wiil scattered lio
O’er bills and weadow-lands, the wme breath
OI life all fled,—who wmarch so preudly by.

And then it seemed I was but dreaming half;
For ow and clear
Beslide my ear

Rang Autumn's mooking langh.

I looked, and lo! T knew It otherwise;
I saw the gay sabaotb of the treee
Flaunt reds aud golds beneath Uctober skies,
And heard the stirring anthem of the breezeg
I saw the haze lke clouds of azure dust
Afloat in air where wany feet have trod;
Isaw the fron-weed and mullen thruss
Tall spears mid lines of gleawing golden-rod.

There came a menace drear of winter then;
I felt a muart
Within my heart,
And Autuwmn mocked again.
- Bessie Hendricks, in the Crite
_—-—-‘.ﬁ-—_—

To-Morrow,

Everything wrong will be set righs
To-morrow;

Your troubles sore will all take flight
To-morrow.

Fortune wiil smile, the fickle jade,
You'll win the love of some sweet mald,
And all your bad debts will be pald

To-morrow,

Why, then, r,lylnei Yon will be gay

O-IOTTO W,

You'll never thiuk uhout to-day
To-worrow,

Forget your miseries and strive

To think how everytuing wil' thrive

With you—Aif ouly you're alive—
To-wmorrow,

~B.merville Journal
The Whistle,

A whistle clear as a biue-bird’s call
From the snuny street,

And her heart springs up, to faint and fall
In an sweel.

O whistle, O teander whistle, be still,
For thou dost not brin

Her boy with halr like the daffodil
And face ilke spring.

O whistle, O gay soft whistle, float on
Along the street,
Ab, dream, al, ghoat of a joy that is gone,
O whistle a0 awesl!
=Irene Putnam, !n New England Magazine,
M—“
. The Same Old Way.
0, the spring haa come in the same old way,
And the same old man—yes, the same old jay—
Takes the sawe old pole and the =ame old line
To the sawe old pool with the sawe design,
With the same old Inck of the thwe gone by
And Le teils when it's done Just the sawe old lle

And the same old joke and same old
Of the apace writer in new words will be dressed,
And the same paragraph and the same old verse,
Just as bad as of yore und s great deul worse—
Will be ground out agalu, aud I'w fres (o say
I'm trylug it now in the saie old way.
—Omabs World-Herald,
———— . ——

SUMMER FASHIONS.

In spite of past uro:;i;cnom, the bordered
mlao seoms to bhave taken & fresh lease ot
- _

A fad at present in rings is to wear upon
the littie ting+r the stone corresponding to
the Lirth month of the fair oue,

Sleeves of black silk mull, jetted galloons,
as woll asbands of black mmarabou or ostrich
feathers, still continne 1n high favor for
decorating light evening gowna.

Plain Line and white or striped flannel
dresses are in the comfortable sailor style,
guthered skirt and ioose blouse, with or
without & tnmming of woolen braid.

A fashionable dress-maker 1s exceeding-
ly modeat in ber demands just now, so far
as quantity of material ia cooncerned, for
straight skirts and suugly-fitted bodices
are the rule,

1t is quite the fashion now, if the arms
are pretty, to leave them bare from elbow
to shoulder with evening dress, the white

loves which bave had such a struggle for

eminine favor, fitting smoothly to the arm
and resching ne higher thau the elbow,

High and reversed collars are worn. Bod-
fces are still out down to show a voke.
Sleeve caps are ulmost us fashionable in
Paris as the high gothered ug‘ they baving
much the same effect. French waists aim
to give a wider appearance than the taper-
ing London stylesadmit of.

Small-figunred challie makes np prettil
with the low waist in folds from the shoul-
ders, velvet revers arouud the neck and
rosrttes of veivet ribbon at tho waist line,
with long ends bhamging in front. India
silk is fashioned in the same way, both
baving guimpes of silk to match the lower,

The prettiest trimminge for zeplyr ging-
hams and batistes are of open.work em-
broideries or light tine linen laces. Cream-
colored Russian lace is also ased. The trim-
mings form jacket fronts, deep baagues, en-
tire sleeves, or the pufl of the sleave only.
Bretelles and fichu-shaped pieces of lace
and embroidery are employed, also pointed
Lelts and balf-high peasant waists are used
as & finish to dressy morning costumes.

The elclorl'y ladies are contined as mach
aa over 10 black and dark siiks; but there
is only about one kind of dress for a gala
oconsivn, and that is a handsome faille
Francaise. It s considered superior to all
others in iuster, wear and material 1n gen-
eral. The beat quaiity is sold at §2.50 per
f“d' but & very good quality way be had
or much less if desired. Nothing 1 so
handsome on a lady, whether abe be thirty
or aixty, a8 a tine black silk robe,

One of the prettieat dresses for after-
noous, 8o simple as to be witbin the power
of any woman 1o carry ont, is one of the
new challies 10 Hose dn Harry biue, a par-
ticalarly soft porcelain, sirewn with large
floral bonquets, through which aspot, or
ring, or star is distinctly vismule. The
straight gathered akirt has five rows of
black velve’ :.hbon, tied each in a bow at
the side. The waist is shirred at the neck
into a little npnzandiuu: ruffle, and has bre-
telles of the velvet with bowas oo the shoul-
ders and at the bottom of the waist, both
in the back and front. The wrinkled mut-
ton-leg sleeve has the new turned-down
cntt falling over the bhand and filled inside
with fine white lace. This skirt 1a of the
fnll, straight variety, considerably gored
at the top on each breadth and gathered to
s cord, to which the waist issewn., The
waist 1s lined and fitted with one dart in
frout, but in the back has the forws in the
liningonly.

-
A New Orleana Dish,
New York Saan.
New Orleans is famouns for many dishes

uliar to iteelf. It shonld be famons for
r!.:uyntur loaves, Yor aee them wdver-

——

tised overywhere in the “ireets, An ayster

loaf is half of a 10-cent double-pointed loaf
of white bread. It is split down on one
side and then a part of its solt intenioris
taken ont aud all the rest is toasted. After
that a dozen fried oysiers are put in the
loaf and it 18 closed and has a wedge of
tossted Lread titted inte its open end. The
oyster loaf in said to hean amazing peace-
maker for married men on lodge nights.
—-o G

All Enew Washington,
Loulaville Timea '
Colored people ranging in age from 100 to

165 are dving off rapidly in tbis city. All
were horn in “Ols Varginnv.” The women

“knowed Gin'l Wash'ton lack a book.” and

| the men “hils W,uh'.”hmmo’&inum

deoy got fingers an

WARNED BY A MOUSE.

. ———————

The oid manor-bouse at Barton bridge,
althongh one of the gquaintest snd most
pistur«wque honses in this side of the coun-
8¥. w.4 not half se well known as 1t de-
served to be. Cutoff from the Ligh road
by » :ivmpof ancieat and weli-wooded
wreh-sims, the fow travelers who passed
by the plantation gates plodded or drove
wearily oa up the steep hill beyond Iy,
reached the top, admired the view away
across the valley of the Bar, and dreamed
littie of what a eurious old masansion lay
bidden among the tress.

1ts master and owner, John Trowbridge,
was an old-fashioned bachelor, who prided
himseif on three good things—old books, old
wine and old friendes; and thongh he had
few of the last, and their visitsa wore fow
and far between, he always boasted that
they were “enough for him, and evough
wasas good asa feast.” 1t wasa lonely

place, too; ten miles from the county-town
and six from the station; while the whole
hamlet of Barton consisted of about a score
of cottages. all clustered around the tiny
church, balf s mile down the valley below,
The Squire, therefore, as be wasevery w here
called. when mnot busy in his library,

“troubled his head about few things beyond

his own domain, lived in a roysl sortof
cozy comfort on balf his 1ncowe, and gave
up most of his time and thoughts tothe care
orhin niece and ward, Miss Grace Riving-
ton, declaring at timea she was the plagne
of his life, and'at others that without her
be did not know what would become of
Barton manor. Le't anorphan when a mere
child, with n lortune of £20,000 on coming
of age. she had grown nup at last to be as
will?ul. high-apirited andechurming a voung
lady es ecould be found in all the
country-side. Inshort, she was the old
man’s pei. and managed Ly dinut of coaxing,
flattery and ecolding to have her own way,
“in things little or bLig.” as Johm Trow-
bridge often confessed. His favorite name
for her was “"the little witeh;” “*a wew boay,
but with a mind and "Em" in it big enough
and determined enough to manage the most
fussy and troublesowe horee in the stable
or out of 1t.”

These were the two who sat chnttinﬂ to-
gether one wintry evening in November,
on the day of her coming of age, when, con-
trary to all costom in such cases, and in ce-
fiance of his urzent entreaty, she had in-
psisted on having nodinner-party and no
birtuday celebration; but a quiet time *“just
for us twe,” she said; “and 1 can bave yon
all to myself.,” Dinner was over, the wine
and walnuts were on the table, and that
was wheeled up to the blazing wood flire;
Graves, the butler had deparied, and at
last she could wpeak freely.

“My dear, dear nncle,” said she, “there
never, nover was, and never will be, any-
thing ha!f so beantiful as the necklace you
gave me this morning. I had it in my

cket all dinner-time, and was longing to
r:ok at it the whole time—but why did you
spend so much money 17

“Why, my dearf Well, becanse yon are
sich a naughty, ill-tempsred, nuly little
shrimp, and I determived that people should
look at your diamonds to-morrow, if they
wouldn't look at you, As to money, child,
I ouly had them reset; they were my moth.
er's lifty years ago, and her mother’a be-
fore that—a wddiug present from thatold
Jack Trowbridge whose eyes are now look-
ing down at you from the ether side of the
room. ‘Gentleman Jack’ shey used to call
him when he eame back from India and
broughe the diamonda with him.”

“Look! she said, taking them out of the
dainty morocco case, “ses, how they shine
in the light of the tire! I shall be as grand
as & queen to-morrow nizht at the ball; and
in that lovely dress from Paria, obh, nuele,
the very happiest girl in Cornwalll What
ocan | say, wnnt can ldo, to thauk you—~the
dearcst, goudest, wineat of old uncles?”

“Woell, if yon won’t have any more wine,
Miss Grace Rivington, say good-night, be
oft to bed, and lock up your necklace ina
safe place, and keep tbe key in yourown
sockat. You'll have a thousand things to

0 to-morrow; 80 go now and get your
beauty-sleep; that yon may look your best
st night. Half the wownen will go crazy at
the sight of your necklace and gay fezth-
ers; and all tie men about your lovely face.
But mind, the first quadrille is for me.”

They chatted for & while, and she play-
fully reminded him that only a month be-
fore he had niterly refunsed to bave a dance
at the manor-honse, or to- let the placw be
turned upside down for any such nonsense,
“And now,” she added, “here youn are deck-
ing me out like & queen and begging for a
quadrille,

“You're a witch, my dear, neither more
nor less, and you know it, and I am an old
goose, and don’t know it; so, good night.”

In less than an hour from that time the
dinmonds were safely locked up in an old
oak cabinet, and the bappy owner, like
moat of the household, sound asleep and
dreaming of all the joys of the eoming mor-
row,

The morrow came, &8s most to-morrows
do, in gvod season, heavy with clonds at
firat, but slowly brenking ont into sunshine
at last. Misn Grace Rivington. after her
beanty-aleep, came down radiant to break-
fast, and, that being over, sent off a spe-
cinl messenger to her special friend Flor-
rence, at the Grange, with the following
Lrief note:

My Dear Florrie--Come over at
ounly for half an hour, and
llest neckince to be fourd
weoar it to-night.

It was kut a shei* walk from the Grange
to the manor-honc. and in less than an
honr after the dispatch of the note, the two
friends were in fo!! talk by the side of a
roaring wood-fire in Grace’'s own sanctun,
a cozy, snug room, with oak paneling and
old-oak furniture, which opened out upon
the lawn. Thé two girls were in high
spirits; the necklace was duly admired,
lovked at again and again, carefully put
away and locked ap; and then came the dis-
cussion of dresses, laces and partners,
about which last point there was a cousid-
erable difference of opinion, aagreatalmost
as the ditference in the personai appearance
of the ladies themselves. In that ditfer-
ence, in fact, lay the atrength of the friend.
ship. Florrie was a tull, dark bronette,
with an abnudanee of black hair: a loud,
rather masenline voies, nnd a atill more
masculine manner, dress and tastes,

“And now, Grace,” she said at lust, “put
away all the fal-lals, and I'll tell yon all
abont vesterday’s doing, when youshnt
yourself up like a hermit, instead of bLeing
out in the tinest run for the season. There
were were fonr of us from the Graoge, and
abhont twenty other red-coats, besides
Charlie Burton and a couple of militiamen;
and we went straight away fer Barton
Edge, a downright spin of fifty minutes
withoat a eheck. Then we ran him in, and
kitled in the open. Coming back we fonnd
again—another forty minutes; lost him,
and then home by the harveast ﬁvld. whero
Jack and 1and the two militaries went in
for a rat hunt with a couple of terriers.”

“Glad you enjoyed it, my dear; but no
rata for me: | hate the very sighs of one,
The mice behind this old wainscot are bad
enongh snd terrify me ont of my wits
sometimes. [ am actnally afraid of them,
and uncle wou't have asingle cat in the
place, so that we are fairly overran with
them. Ten toone, if ]l only open the door
of the old press. out fites & monse, and
AWAY I&o as fast asmy legs will carry me.”

“Oh, Grace! what a cowanl; afraid of a
monse! Never mind, dear; with that neck-
lace on to-night yon'll carry all before yen
—red-cuoats and black, old stagers and
young dandies; they'll all fail in love with
that obarming littie witeh of & face of
vours, You won’t be afraid of them, wmice
or no mice. 1 shall stand no chance. fnt
it's t'ma for me to be off; 8o, good-tiye, my
dear, until 8 P. M.—1 shall come early. I'il
go out by the window and cut across the
lawn.”

It was 8 p. M., and Grace Rivington, after
an early dinner, had gone to her own room
for the important and laborious work of
dressing for her tirst ball. It had Leen a
fivne. calin day for November, the fire of
wood had .lll but died ont, and the window
was still ajar as her friend had left itin the
morning. But as it grew darker and colder,
and the serious buginess of then'ght had to
be begun, Graee closed and fastened it, and
going to the oppositya sids of the room, sat
down in front of a lurge cheval glass, and,
as many a pretry girl bas done belore, took
a calm aurvey ol berseif and determined to
wenr the white dress. As she lovked at the
glasa into which the flickering fire now
and then threw a fitful touch of lLight, ahe
was suddeniy startled by & slight rustling
sounnd behind ber, as 8 monse dashed out
and scampered across the tloor; and then,
teruing her head, she saw to hier ntter hor-
ror, a pair of eyes watching her from one
corner of the room among the curtaios,
where the mouse had sprung out!

For a moment she was ntterly paralyzea
with dread, and, not daringorable to move,
was aboat to ery ous for help.  Luckily for
her, the cry was stifled; and then, with »
sort of desperate courage she turned b.c'z
to bor old position, sud agein looked ir

once, 1If

oil aliall ses the love-
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the glass, as if nothing had bappened. At
the véry liret giance the two terrible eyes
seomed to be fixed on ber from among the
dark folds of the curtain; an ' she shud-
dered wn she lovked. It was learly some
scoundrel who had hidden himnself there for
some pisn of robbery, and her life for a mo-
ment was in bis hands; and all depended
on ber suecess or failure in lulling bim into
a belief that bis presence had pot been de-
tected.

Alter s minute of sharp thought, her
usual resolute will prevailed; her conrage
rose, and ber plan was formed. Withont
risicg from her chair, she drew ap to her
side a amall writing-table, calmly lighted a
wax-candle, and began writing a series of
pretended notes, sealing and addressing
‘each, as if for post. Over the fourth of
these notes she scemed to take muoch
tronble, aud. as if not satisfied with it, be-
gan to read aloud short bits ot it as she
went on, with an occasional word of com-
ment: “We depend on your Leing here, iny
dear Jenuie, in good time to-night, what-
ever the weather be; and I sent this by a
special messenger to say that we shall keep
yon till to-morrow. 1 have heaps of birth-
day prescnts to show you, and the loviiest
diamond neckliance.” As she nttered these

words she suddenly stopped, and said, as if
in a whisper to herself: “Why, what a
goose [ am! Oid Foster, the jeweler, has

never arnt back the rings and necklace,
though he faithfully promised 1 sbould
have them in good time this morning. Jaue
must xo for them at once, or 1 shall not ges
them in time.”

Then, having sealed np and directed the
last of her pretended notes, she walked
with trembling steps to the bell-rope,
pulled it, waited for a moment, and next
unlocked & drawer and took out her jewel-
case, Auanbe did so, the door opened, and
the servant avpeared, “Jaune,” said ber
mistreas, “tell Richard to take this note to
the Grange, and this to Dr. Forbes at once,
There are no unawers; but ashe comen back,
call at Foster, the watch-maker's, with the
other note, and ask for my rings and neck-
lace whien he had to clean. Asit’s getting
late, he had better take the pony, The
necklace he can put into this box; Foster
has the key.” And with these words she
banded tv the servant her precious jewel-
case, In another moment the door was
shut, and Grace once more alone with the
pair of eyes watching Ler intently from be-
hind the curtain,

The owner of the eyes had seen and heard
ail thut had happened, and, though slightiy
puzzled, thought it best no* to move na yet;
especially as he saw that the young lady
was caluly going on with her toilet and
had lighted two wax candlea

Meannwhile, Jane herself was slightly
puzzled, but, being a well-trained servauns,
obeyed her mistress’s order. “*Here, Rich-
ard,” said she, **Miss Grace says you're to
take the pony as sharp as you can and leave

these notes at ihe Grange snd at old |

Forbes's, and as you come back, call at
Foster's for some rings aud a necklace
that's to go into this case.”

Iu five minutes he was on the way. The
three notes he carried with him were duly
delivered and read with amagzement by
tlhw recipients. The one to Dr. Forbes ran
thus:

My Dear Dootor—Don’t be alarmed, thongh I
beg you to eowme strajght to the mnnor-house
wheu you bave read thia, Say nothing to the
servants, but make your way quietly up to the
ouk roew, where 1 wailt your coming. Uncle is
away at the wagistrates’ weeting_  Lose not a
woment, GRACE RIVINGTON,

I'he second was this:

My Dearest Florrie—A monse has got into the
onk rooln, and here [ am & prisoner. Fend your

two hrothers at ouce to deliver we utonce. Ever
your atfectionate GRACE,

Foater, the watch-maker, utterly and
hopelesaly puzzied, read as follows:

Mr. Foster, take the box which the bearer will
ﬁlve sou to Barnel, the parish constuble; tell
iw to bring it here to the wanor-house at ouce,

G. KEVINGDON,

Old Forbes was the first to recover from
bhis amazement, and, after & moment's
thought, to hurry down from his surgery
aud rush ont of the house—armed with a
case of 1nstruments and his biggest stick—
without & word to wile or servants, or to
bimself, but “what on earth is that witch
of » Sirl up to now?” He ran as bard as he
conild, and in ten minutes, red hot and
breathiess, reached the ball-door of the
manor-house, where he wans well known,

“Parker.” said he to the astonished foot-
man, “Miss Grace says |l am to go ntrni‘h{
to her room without being announced.
know my way.” Then he walked quietly
up-stairs and knocked at the door of the
oak room, aud «t once entered.

His patient, with a pale face and her long
bhatr streaming down over her shoulders,
was sitting in o low chairin front of the
mirror; the fire had died out into white
ashes, and the dim light of the two wax
candles left half the room in darkness.

“G what has happened? Are you ill
—here all alonet”

And then came & dead silence, more ter-
rible than any sprech, She tried to apeak,
but for many minutes the eflfort was
vain, and ended in a fow broken sobs and
still more broken worda, W hile the aguny
of suspen.~ and fear lasted she had bravely
kept up her enurage, but now with safety
bad come the reaction., Her nerves, after
being strung np to the higheat piteh, snd-
denly collapa«d. and the doctor was fairly
puzzied. But at last, after a sbarp eflort,
came an intelligible sound, and she stam-
mered out: “*Not ill, Doctor, not ill, and
not alone; he is there behind the eurtains”

Before he conld ask “Who or what 1s be-
hind the eurtains?” out stepped Mr. Sikes
to answer for himsell, a common roadside
tramp of the lowest order, who, that very
morning, had begged for broken victnals at
the kitchen door and been rewsrded with
beor in honor of the day, “All right, gov-
ernor,” said Sikes, *you needn’t make no
fuss. Iain’t doneno harm to the youn
lady; and the winder bein’ open, yoa sese,
only came in to get a rest.”

Bat at this moment thcre was a sudden
and tremendous clatter on the stairs, and
in rushed not oulf the two brothers from
the grai.ge and the parish constabie, but
the whole troop of terrified servants. In
the midst, however, of all the mnosy con-
fusion, congratulations and outcries that
followed, Sikes continned hisspeech, with
the same unblushing impudencs -+ he had
begnn it: “And to think, now_ f bein
took in by that there young «al, a-knowin
nll the time that 1 was behind the enr-
tains, and she ready to drop at a mouse.”

When Grace bad reluctautly swallowed
a glass of wine, recovered herself enough to
te!l her brief story and retain ber Lirth.
day neckliace, then arose a lierce discnasion
as to what was to be done wilh Mr, Sikes,

“Constavle,” said the old Doctor, *tie
that fellow's hands bLehind him, and loek
Lim up in the chink antil the ’squire comes
home; and tirst give bim a good ducking 1n
the horse-pond.”

Bat then the vagabond altered bis tnne
and put on such a piteons look and told
stuch a miserable whining tale of siaration
and misery, that Grace's voice prevailed,
!lml&[h he did not escape his taste of the
pond.

* Lot him go, let him go.” she said, *and
take bhim away at once before the sqnire
comes back, which he may do at any min-
ute. Aund now ali my dear, good friends, a
thonsand tbanks to you, every one. But
bexone all ot you, for the clock has struck
7. and I have to be dressed Lefore 8

In spite of ali difticaities, however, Miss
Grace Rivington, in her white dress and
wearing her diamond necklace, was the ad-
miration of all beholders that night at the
ball. =he danced many dances, and not a
few with Charlie Barton, who, after his
marriage, told me this true story,

—Chambers's Journal

How to Save Young Trees,
Atlants Constitution,

*“] bave planted several thonsands of
trees dusing the laat ten years,” said a
middle Georgia mnurseryman yesterday,
“and have se.dom been called npon to re-
place one that bad died. The snccens in the
resnlt of & very simple but seldom failing
precantion. When the ires is planted, a
piece of wood not leaa than three inches
wide, and high enough to reach the lowest
branches, shonid be driven into the gronnd
juat sonth ol the tree. Thin keepe the sun
off it during two-thirds of the day, and pre-
vents thesap and bark being burned up
befors new’ roots have been formed. Any
one adopting this plan will be certain to
have success with his trees, no matter how
poorly thiey look when first plauted out.”

. el O
A Miracle of Forgiveness.
Ohicago Tribune.

“Inithe matter of taking eare of yonr

father,” said the vismtor, “yon have noth-

ing te reproach yourseif with. You have
furnished him a ¢ood howme these many

yoars”

“That is trne,” repiied the hoast, thonght-
fully, “Fifty-three years ago, when | was
& trusting, helpless, innocent ehild, he gave
me the name of Adenijab. Busl have triea
twdomy daty toward him.” he continned,
with a look of enlin resignation on his worn
fentures, “and 1 have succeeded, I think, in
almont tormins him.”

He pune tue fire, blew his nose loundly,
loow‘ut the window and changed the
wbju

READING FOR SUNDAY.

Spinni .g.
Like a blind wer in the sun,
I tread my days;
T know taust ailthe threads will run
Appoinied wn{:.;
I know ench day wili bring its task,
And being blind, no were I ask.

I do not know the use orname
OF that 1 spin;

I only know that soine obe came,
And lnid witkin

My band and said, “sinee you

Are blind, but oue thing you can do.*

Bometimes the threads so rough and fast
lknow“lnldl:gfin.zgr’: weening past,
w u swee’
And fear that |
Bhall falk but dare pot try to find
A saler place, sinoe [ am Filnd

I1know not why, but I am sure
That tiut and place,
In some great (abrie 1o endure
Past time awd race
My threads will have: so from the first,
Though blind, I pever felt accurst.

I think, perhaps, this trust has spruag
From one short word
Bald over me when | was young—
80 young, | heard .
It, knowing not that Ged's name signed
My Lrow, aud sealed we kis, though blind,

But whether this be seal or slgn
Within, without,
It matters not. The bond 4ivine
I never doubt,
I know He set me here, and still,
And glad, and blind, | wait His willy

Bat listen, listen, day by day,
To hear their tread '
Who bear the tinisiied web away,
Aud cut the thread,

And bring God's wessage in the sun,

“Thou poor, hunfl spluner, work hdo:o ;

International Sunday-School Lesson for May
17, 1891,

Sin TRE Cavsk o¥ SoRROW. (Hosea x, 1-15.)

GoLpEXN TEXT. —Your iniguities have separated
between you and your God. (Isa. lix, 2.)

HOME READINGS
M.—8in the cause of sorrow....... Hos x, 1-8,

-

Tw—sin the cause of sorrow...... Hos. x,9-15,
W.—Beparation from God........ lsa. lix, 1-9.
Th. - Long suffering abused.......Jer. xliv, 1-8,
P-—Cl’mld.rc sEsEssAsRs s sEREEEn -.-m 11 16"2&
Ba. —NO PEBOL.. . .cccnvressassssnssnns Isa. ivii, 15-21,
u—w “md“ IR TR R .......l....‘ou Ihl-m

WIIAT THE LESSON TEACHES,
The Independent. .

This is & lesson of sin and punishment.
Isranel had sinued in idolatry aud many

other ways, and must receive the punish-
ment.

With most people there is no better way
to deal with their sins than to threaten
them. A threat is more efficacious than a
prowmise, even; much more effectivethan the
presentation of simple daty. To say, you
ought, does not aticet most people se much
a8 to say, you must. Therefore, the State

argues with peopie. withcourts and prisons.
The State dovs. bowever, use the other wa
of instruction in the case of the young. It
provides schoels, in which children are
taught what they ougnt to do—obedience,
diligence, truth and honesty.

Proaperity ia more dangerons to charae-
ter thapn adversity. Itis then that most
sin is committed. Some will say that this
is not so, for it 1s adversity thas leads men
to steal. But such sins are the fewest and
most pardonable of all, sins that come from
real adversity. With prosperity comes
often pride, snd theu heedlessnessof others,
and all oppression. The sins of the proph-
ets rebuked were seldom the sine of ihe
poeor eo much as of the rich. Adversmty
iends us to God. So when God takes away
n n(:lan’- prosperity he begins often to think
of God.

Almost all sorrow and suffering comes
ont of sin. If one will count up all the
cases of misfortune and subfering he can
think of, be will tind that nearly ail, except
what comes from the necesaity of sickness
and death, in the due course of nature,
comes from sin. Take away the sine of
dronkenness, and injustice, and iaziness,
and how little sutiering would be lelt,

A chief sin is lying, what is called here
“awearing falsely 1n making covenants.”
If » man makes & promise and then does
not keep 18, or otherwiee lies, he is sowing
hemlock in bis tield, and he cannot expect
it to produce corn. What a man sows he
must reap. No one wauts to have anything
to do with a liar,

Disgrace and shame are a part of the
fruit of wrong-doing. Many men and wom-
en bave sinned, aud then feit 8o ushamed
of their sin that they have committed sui-
cide. The v ages of sin, when fully paid, is
shame and death, an i those wages are not
out down in hard ti:. s,

{f » man bas besn reaping a bad harvest
from bad sowing of lying or idlepeas, the
only way to get a better erop is to do better
suwing. “Sew to yourselves in righteous-
ness,” says our lesson; it is time to svek
the Lord.,” Ropeantance, or conversion,
which are abont the same thing. is the one
first duty of those who are nut the Lord’s
sorvants already.

Of General Interest,

The eseventy-fifth anniversary of the
American Bible Society will be celebrated
in New York on May 18. Rev. Dr. Phillips
Broovks is to deliver the address.

It has been 2stimated that the total num-
ber of those whe have lived and died in the
Moslem faith sinee its establishmentinover
fonr billions—anumberequivaleut toneariy
two and a balf times the present popuiation
of the globe.

German papers express serious =!srm at
the spread of irrvligion in the fatherland.
The nunmber of Germans in the large cities
receiving nvither baptism nor confirmation
amonnts to bhuuwdreds of thousands In
Pruseia alone there are thirty thousand ir-
religious persons whe have never been bap-
tiz This number does not inciunde those
who have been baptized but disclaim the
church and all religious institutions,

The English Wesloyans are called upon
to face a serious deficit 1n their collections
for missions. The Methodist Times says:
“For many years there has been a stead
decline in missiouary enthusiasm. Briti
Methoaisin to-day contributes £4.000 per
annuwm less than it did twenty-two years
ago, aud £12,470 less than it did twelve
yoars ago; whilst 1f our contributions of to-
day were proportionately equal to those of
1578, they would show an advance upoen
their present figure of £25,000.”

The American Baptist Missionary Union
has closed its financial year under a debt
of $60,000, This is due nos to diminished
coutributions, which bave largely exceed-
ed those of any previons yearin the history
of the society, but to the rise 1n exchange
oceasioned by the silver bill and to the
failure to reorive large legacies which had
been conlidently relied npon. The churches
have been accordingly asked to set apart
the first Sunday in May and the week-day
prnynr-meat.m.l:,olluwiu: for special praver
that they may able to come up to the an-
nuoal suseting free from debt,

The general committee in the United
States of the work for boys has issued an
avpeal to the Christian and benevolent
prople of America for practical sympathy
and co-operation intthe work of saviug the
street Loys in the cities and towns 1he
committee state that the work has now
been in operation three years and a
haif. and that over thirteen thousand boys
have been gnthered into the rooma which
have been opened. Almmt ten thousand of
these boys, over fifteen bhundred are or-
phans or half-orphans, which indicates
tuat the work is umong the most neglected
and needy class of boys, The work ocon-
sista 1n geperal, of a room in some central
lovation open during the evenin«s of the
colder months of the year, in charge of &
superintendent, and supplied with & num-
ber of attractive and 1nnocent games and a
choice hbrary of instructive and interest.
ing books suitable for boys. free adm ssion
being given to all the boys of the city,

Thoughts for the Day.
This, perbaps, was love--
To have ita ?;tndn too full of gifts to give,
For putting out & hand to take a gift,

Mra Browning.

To ench his anflerinags: all are men
Condemned alike to groan—
The tender for anotbher's pain
Tho unleeling for uisown.
Jl.y.

mh:l;y'o: brom.ln-tnolnm meadows of

&

Blossowed the lovely stars, the for-gel-me-nots
of Lthe angels.

—Longfellow.

1t must pnzzle tbo:nnh to understand
whatsome men mean by their talk in nu;or-
meetins, when they ses how little cash

they take to chureh with them on Sun-
day.—Ram's Horn.
It you want to spoil all that God gives

you, if you want to be miserable yourself,
and a maker of misery to others, the way

' 18 eany enough,

Ouly be sellish, and it is
about

at once. Jourself, what

——

reapect le onght to pay yon. what peo.
ple think of youn, and then neothing to you
will be pure.~Charles Kiogsley.

Prayer ins an effcet marvelous and eer-
tain; it is that of elevating the soul; also
in those Christians who have the halit of
prayer ous finds a sobleness of beart, &
;“ilﬁtivh:l ?Iruzlur. and a geveral lmbillg
na ¥ o, which one does nol see
children of the world.—Joabert.

OCUT OF THE URDINARY.
A nnmber of mules and borses were killed
at Cotton Plant, Moenreoe county, Arkansns,
the other day, by a clond of buttalo guats

There are now 19573 newspapers of dif-
ferout classes 1n ibe United States and
Cnn:in. a net gain of 1,615 over last year's
reco

There are twenty-six monarchies and
twenty-five republics inthe civilized world
to-day. Sixteen republics are in South
America

Within the Antarctic ecirele there has
never been found a Hloweriug plant. Inthe

Arctie regions theie are 762 diflerent specios
of lowers

Dr. Mathews, who has bheen studying sni-
cide, linds that it pertains exclusively to
civilized countries, snd increases in ac-
cordance with the degree of civilization.

A Wichita, Kan.,, farmer within & year
has s0!d corn from one crib at 13 cents, 28
certs, 50 ceuts and 75 cents, and has some
leit for which he expects to got 85 centa

A veteran hunter of Danforth, Me., 1n at.
tempting to killa bhuge bLear with a kmife,
was oarried three miles on the animal's
back before the wild beast died from the
loas of blood.

A quail flew straight throngh a heavy
glass window in the Haounibal (Mo.) post
oflice the other day. It was moving with
such velocity that it made a bole 1n the
glass very little larger than its body.

Connecticat bas the houor of having the
oldest apple tree in the country. The tree
in guestion is in Wetherstield, and was

lanted in 1658 or 1640, and Is still in good

aring condition, 1t is an English pear-
walu.

A Honesdale, Pa., Iad
carpenter's tools, whic
markable skill in making neseful and ornn-
mwental articles for her howme, a fall set of
chairs boing among the productione of her
mechanical geniua,

A man walked into a Lowell (Mase.) bar.
room last week, booght 25 conts worth of
cigars and offered a $1,000 bili in payment.
He was sumewhat taken aback when the
saloon-keeper pocketed the bill and counted
out for change $999.75 in silver,

An artist has been looking throngh the
Boston cemeteries, and findx to his surprire
that there is no monument in any of the
cometeries there that is worth over £5 000
The Chadwick tomb cost about §25.000, but
this ia not classed with mounisents,

Ornithologists tell us that when feeding
the stnide of the ostrich is from twenty to
twenty-two inches; when walking but not
feeding, twenty-six inches, and when terrie
fied, from sleven and oue-bhalf (o fourteen
feet, or at the rate of about tweuty-five
miles an hour,

What is said to be the largest block of
stone ever guarried now lies on the ground
at the Viwalbhaven granite quarries of
Maine, It isa solid shaft, without a crack
or flaw, 115 feet long snd 10 fvet square at
the base. T a great difiicalty will be ia
moving it, fc ¢ 18 350 tons 10 weight.

The humps of camels are mere lamps of
fat, and not provided for inthe framework
of the skeleton. When the animal w» in
good condition the humps are full and
plamp. On a long journey whbere food is
scarce the humpe ar« eutirely absorbed, the
skin covering them haugiug over the tiank
like an empty box,

There are about 2,500 counties 1n the
Union, with an average size of about 1.000
sguare miles; Lut this average 1s snormous-
ly exceeded in wany instances, aud hasaiso
frequently fallen Dbelow, Leaviug out
the great unsstiled connties of the West,
the nverage county would be asbout 500
square miles in extent.

Advertising for wives is one of the cus-
toms of some South Sea islanders. The
method is for the would-be Benedict to af.
fix & leaf bearing s particnlar mark to »
tree tronk, and if, after the iapse of three
days, he tinds another leafl besides his, he
gues to the family whose marx is on the
second leaf and dickers for his bride.

According toa loeal paper bo wild fowl
will, under any circnmstances, pass under
the Mississippi river Lridge. The other
day & wounded goose fluated down the
stream until it come to the bridge buot
wonld go po further. It stesumed the tide
until completely exhansted, av‘l thenswam
to the shore, permitting & boy to capture it,

Near Leavenworth, Kan.,, a farmer had
his entire farn gradaally washed away by
the Missouri river some years ago. Soon
after the river began to deposit rich soil
along the banks where the farn once wus,
and recentiy the owner went to the connty
clork and had bis farm, which was moch
lurger than before, replaced on the tax
reoord,

A German brewer, wise in his generation,
has discovered a certain mode of detecting
sulphured hops. He fita up a knitting
needle with asilver plated knob, and drives
it into the bale of hops so as to leave only
the knob visidle, If after two or three
honrs the silvered knob is blackened, the
sulphuring of the hops is considered to be
proved,

A Western paper-making company has
decided to speud $50.000 in patting in &
small, though complete, paper-mill st the
world's fair, and will show all the crro-
cosses of paper-making, from the grinding
of the blocks of woud inte pulp te the run
of the paper into a Web greu. srinting &
description of the plant and other informa-
tion sboat paper-making.

In 1822, Arthar St. Clair, of Cincinnati,
s0ld & picce of land for $2.25, which is thus
described in the deed: “The 1-1000 pt. of
an inch from the n. e. corner of lot No. 23,
and roanning south 14 of an in; thence w.
to the back line of said lot; thence n, 14 of
an inel; thence east to the point of begin-
ping.” This is probably the smallest real-
estate transaction on record.

It is & fact that bass in Lake Erie frozen
in the lake and washed upon shore iu cakes
of ice when winter bLreaks np are found
alive and tlopping when the sun shines on
thein warm enough to extraot the torpidity
from them. An old fisberman says bass
pack Yogether in crevices on the reefls in
winter, and are frozen 1n, instead of seek-
g deep water, as wmany piscatorial theo-
rists ssaniue,

Between Jan. 1 and April 1 of this year,
1,788 ies have been cremated in the
cities of Gotha, Zurich, Milan, Rome, Pa-
daa, Boluogna, Florence, London, New York,
Cincinnati, St. Loma, Lancaster, Los An-
gelos, Washington, Buffalo, Stockholm and
Gothenhurg., The cremalories in Manches.
ter aud Hambarg will be oproed next July.
Eighteen Berlivers have been cremated
this year, and the Berlin Society for Crema.
tion Las jucreased its membership to 1,100

Conversation 1 Amerioa.
Washington Post.

Mrs. Hopkine, wife of the secretary of
the Argentine delegation to the railroad
commission, says: “Thers never nan bLe
a sulon here nutil the young ladies jearn
the art of conversation. This is the great
trouble. Two lndies will talk together,
A gentleman comes slong. lustantly one
of the women retires into the background
and becomes silent. It 18 #0 with the
girla. They talk together, but if an older
WOIDAD OF & Yyonung man linlm the gronp 1he
talk ceascs to Le general and falls into the
hands of one girl, or in the case of the
woman the girls are apt finally to draw
away. You see they are not interested in
topics that all ages can talk en. The re.
suit is the young people keop by them.
sclves and the elders do the same. Tlhey
have ne interests in ecommon, Now n
France it is ditferent, and conditions thas
purture the salon 1s the resaic”

—_— e e s

The Seeret of Secrecy.
Atchison Glcbe.

Every one in the world has some secret
hope that be tella ne one of. The one you
kuow best in the world ia keeping some-
thing from you, It is thin secret longina
that he thinks of when he is alone, and
when he forgeta that any one is around.
Men seldom realize their seeret ambitions,
It is the noiny ones they talk most of and
opeuly work for, that they realize sowe
day. The secret one dies with them,

—_—————-— e

Wonderfal German Telephcues.
Minneapolis Tribune.

Av exclange tells na that the government
telephone irls of Germany wesr neat and
atiractive uniforms. “*wh u.-l‘;nnkothul

so pretty ihat subseribers never think o

bii ben
u.::ung.'u cn g.h_r::um

hasa foll set of
she nses with re-

vhone must be & wonderful h
can see a8 well as hear w::.““ -




